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A TIDY VINTAGE, Y’ KNOW. 


Young Hobson: ‘WHAT BEASTLY STUFF THIS IS, 

Uncle Fohn: THEY SAY ON THE BILL OF FARE IT IS THEIR OWN IMPORTATION, FROM THE Box AND Cox 
COMPANY (LIMITED), WINE MERCHANTS TO His HIGHNESS, THE PRINCE OF WALES. 

Young Hobson: BAH JOVE! LET’S HAVE ANOTHER BOTTLE, 
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T is dreadful to learn from the newspaper despatches of 
the terrible suffering from the cold of the citizens of Rio 
Janeiro. The cold wave which struck that place on Satur- 
day last sent the thermometer down to 73°, and the cocoanut 
milk supply was completely destroyed. 

Further north, in Florida, there has likewise been much 
damage caused by the cold, and the unpleasant news comes 
to us that the orange crop is likely to prove a total failure 
this year unless the novelty-loving Northerner is willing to 
take an orange snowball in place of the usual run of juicy 
fruit. 

At present the outlook is exceedingly dark for fruiterers, 
as a supply of fruit which, when subjected to the melting in- 
fluences of the sun, will imitate the action of the skating 
pond and disappear 2” ¢o¢o cannot but make ruinous inroads 
into their profits. 

There is in all this, however, some compensation, and if the 
fruit dealers are alive to the opportunities all may not be lost. 

The ice dealers are complaining, as usual, that the ice yield 
this year is very poor. 

A word to the wise dealer in congealed oranges and cocoa- 
nuts should be sufficient. 

* * * 
“ABLE despatches convey to us the pleasing information 
that before the opening of Parliament last week a 
thorough search of the vaults beneath both the Houses was 
made, and no evidences of a Guy Fawkes plot were dis- 
covered. 

This must be reassuring to noble Lords and ignoble Com- 
moners alike. The feeling that one may be at any moment 
sent sailing into chaos, astride of a powder barrel which has 
propelled itself through the cellar ceiling. is anything but a 
pleasant one, and would, we should think, very materially 
interfere with the course of Government. At the same time 
it speaks ill for English methods that in these days of civili- 
zation the hair of the ignoble Commoner or the bald sub- 
stitute of the noble Lord should be agitated by any such fear. 
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R. CYRUS W. FIELD is a most patriotic, unselfish 
gentleman. 

He is shortly to have the André Monument repaired. 

He evidently intends keeping that hardy little upstart, the 
American dynamiter, permanently in business, furnishing 
indirectly an unending source of sensation to the newspapers 
of our land, and giving the plodding American who still 
retains to a mild degree certain revolutionary ideas in regard 
to Great Britain a chance to show the mother country just 
what he thinks of her. 

If it were not for Mr. Field’s persistent attempts to show 


_the Aristocracy of the Earth how thoroughly imbued with 


love, veneration. and admiration for their manners and 
customs Americans are, the Aristocracy of the Earth would 
never have an opportunity to observe that the reverse is 
nearer the truth. 

It is rumored that Mr. Field has abandoned the shaft 
which he contemplated erecting to Benedict Arnold on the 
spot where this noble patriot handed over the estimates 
whereby the good but aberrant George III. could acquire 
title to his efforts in behalf of Independence. 


* * * 


She Presbyterian pastors who recently convened to dis- 

cuss high license are so evidently desirous of the 
earth, judging from their demands, that the Su# has under- 
taken to rebuke them. Among other pertinent remarks our 
E. C. says: 

The measure also proposed in the original draft, which, so far as 
we know, has not been changed in that respect, to regulate exactly 
the manner in which the licensed dealer should keep his place of 
business. His saloon must be so arranged that every passer-by can 
see just what is going on inside, so that nobody can take a drink un- 
observed. The exposition of wares which other dealers make in their 
windows is denied to the liquor seller, for the view through the panes 
must be unobstructed. This is a Yankee trick imported from Boston, 
and its purpose is to make men ashamed to go into a drinking place, 
the Boston theory being that taking a glass of liquor is a deed to be 
done only in the darkness. But it will not work in New York, where 
hypocrisy is not so common as it is under a Puritan dispensation, and 
where the people wil] not put themselves under rules based on the 
odious theory that they are afraid of each other. 


Mr. Dana has evidently been visiting a distinguished 

Massachusetts ex-candidate for the Presidency. 
a * * 

E commend to the attention of our readers the bill 

now before the State Legislature regulating the in- 

vestments by the Commissioners of the City’s Sinking 

Funds. 
The Funds are sinking so very fast that something should 


Be just and fear not is an old adage upon which English | be done, and quickly, too, to invest them where they may not 


legislators might act with considerable profit. 





entirely disappear from view. 
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‘ 
A SCIENTIFIC FAILURE. 


PASTEUR does not pretend to cure jim-jams, al- 
« though this is undoubtedly a form of hydrophobia. 
M. Pasteur is not a complete success. 


x * * 


YOMING COUNTY, W. Va., is without a physician, 
and the county government refuses to support a 
cemetery because it would be an unnecessary expense. 


* * * 


NEW YORK dime museum keeper hearing that the 
Nebraska Legislature has a member named Yardwide, 
has written asking his terms for a short season as the three- 
footed man. 
7 * * 


T is said that the relations between the Prince of Wales 
and his Royal Ma are so strained and cool that His 
Royal Highness catches a cold in his head whenever he 
addresses her. 
* 


SNOW JOKE! 
OW we hear the plaintive scrape 

Of the spade; 

And the snowballs take a shape, 
To evade 

Which the mortal tries in vain, 

And his language is profane 

When the basement of his brain 
They invade. 


Now the small boy makes a slide 
On the walk, 

And he straightway doth deride 
Sons of York 

Who first step upon and slip, 

And then tumble up—kerblip !— 

While the maker off doth skip, 
With a squauk. 


Yes indeed the time is here, 

You must know, 
’ When the season ’s bleak and drear 

And a foe 

To whatever may be gentle 

In a man, and detrimental 

Is this awful, sentimental 
Ice and snow. 
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OHN L. SULLIVAN is said to have a penchant for ex- 
J pensive suspenders. 

We have no particular grudge against Boston, but there is 
one pair of very expensive suspenders we would like to have 
Mr. Sullivan acquire. 

The Sheriff and a hemp rope. 


* * * 
SPORTING NOTE. 


6 SEE,” said Mrs. Spriggins, “that that pugilist feller 
Burgess has just won something on a foul. I think 
these rooster fights oughter be stopped.” 


* % * 


HAT eminent Union man, Jefferson Davis, remarks 

concerning the late Rebellion, in a letter to a Free 
Mason : 

As a citizen of the sovereign State of Mississippi I obeyed her com- 


mands, and, as sovereigns cannot ‘‘ rebel,” neither led nor followed 
a rebellion, great or small. 


Why lie, Mr. Davis ? 


* * * 


F the defunct dogs who have suffered so much at the 
hands of Dr. Pasteur could have lived to see and appre- 
ciate the woodcuts of that worthy which have appeared in 
the patent insides of this land, they would have considered 
themselves avenged. 

According to the observation of LIFE’s exchange editor, 
Dr. Pasteur is one of the most disreputable collections of 
ruffians that ever existed. Indeed, he is a pocket edition of 
the Rogue’s Gallery, if the great majority of country news- 
papers are to be believed. 

If the portrait in an esteemed contemporary from Wyom- 
ing is accurate the scientific gentleman would be stopped on 
the streets of London to-day by the lineal descendants of Guy 
Fawkes and hailed as their greatest of great grandfathers. 
Another visitor from the West brings with it an illustrated 
biographette in which there is no room left for doubt that 
Jesse James and Dr. Pasteur are twin brothers, and that 
their own maternal relative could n’t tell one from the other. 

The instantaneous photograph of the Doctor taken in St. 
Louis last week discovers him to be the gentleman who 
some years back posed for the New York Sum’s picture of 
Mr. Holman, while the correspondent of a Chicago paper 
has included in his weekly letter the facial lineaments of John 
L. Sullivan, bearing the legend, “The Famous French Sci- 
entist, M. Pasteur.” 

The joke about the last is that out in Chicago every one is 
wondering whether M. stands for Michael, Martin, Matthew 
or Marmaduke. J. K. Bangs. 
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A POINT OF LAW. 


<6 HE jury wishes to be in- 

formed on a point. of 
law, your honor,” said the court 
officer. 

“Let them be shown into the 
court,” replied the Judge. 

“We wish to know,” explained 
the foreman, “if a jug of whisky 
in the jury room, if paid for by our- 
selves, would be contrary to law, 
your honor ?” 

“ Certainly,” thundered the Judge. 
“TI thought the information you 
wanted was in regard to the case.” 

“We haven’t got to the case 
yet,” said the foreman, and then 
they filed out. 


A BIG SPREAD—The sky. 
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THE REIGN OF TERROR, 


He: You sEe, Lizzy, 1’M OBLIGED TO GO ’ROUND ARMED, FOR HE'S LIABLE TO BE TOOK 
WITH THE ’PHOBY AT ANY MOMENT. 


LIKELY TO BE MISTAKEN—An She: BuT SAY HE D/D GET MAD HE COULD N’T HURT ANYBODY, COULD HE? 


engaged Miss. 





He: WHAT? WHY THAT ANERMAL, SMALL AS HE LOOKS, CONTAINS WIRUS ENOUGH TO 
KILL A DOZEN ELEPHANTS. 














A PARADISE OF MONOTONY. 
DR. ROBERT LAIRD COLLIER’S “ ENGLISH HOME LIFE.” 


VERY book has its mystery which, outside the ken 
of the readers, influences its thought and criticism. 
This book was published simultaneously in Boston and 
London, and it is adapted to that publicational end. Therein 
lies its mystery. For, strangely enough, it is written from no 
one standpoint. Dr. Collier is neither snob, nor patriot, nor 
cosmopolitan — that is, he intends to be none of these — and 
yet withal he fails to conceal entirely his admiration for 
the nerve-saving, law-abiding, monotony-pervading English 
home. This boldly self-satisfied people, with its Chinese 
wall of provincial exclusiveness, is as fascinating to some 
people as is a candle to a moth. Our author fails to disguise 
his liking for the people and institutions which bear for 
a motto: “Ce m’est bien égal ce que vous pensez.” No 
doubt the microcephalous moth, thinks Nirvana is in the 
candle, and there is less doubt that Dr. Collier thinks there is 
at least a pale caricature of Paradise in English homes. 

The author should be reminded of the fact that there is a 
life in this country which so closely resembles in its best 
features the home life of the English that neither can seem 
strangely novel to the other. For there is at least an inti- 
mation, a suspicion in this small volume that its contents 
ought to surprise all Americans by showing them the Purga- 
tory in which they live when compared with the domestic 
Paradise in which the English dwell forever. We, too, 
have “ knives and forks and spoons enough at each plate 
when the table is laid for an entire course dinner.” With 
us “ pepper and salt-stands are placed at the corners of the 
table,” although sometimes each guest is requested to bring 








his own and a napkin, and it has even been the present 
writer’s good fortune to dine with an American where 
“claret and sherry are placed before the host after dinner, to 
be passed with the dessert.” In New York—we do not pre- 
tend to know how it is in Boston and Philadelphia—* Gen- 
tlemen dine in full dress, just such as they would wear at 
any evening party.” If these statements should cause Dr. 
Collier to doubt the veracity of LIFE, or to feel that some of 
his observations are less strangely new to Americans than 
he had supposed, we should regret the one but not the other. 
And lastly we must remark upon our author’s brilliant quali- 
ties as a rhetorical writer of recommendations for servants. 
His French man-servant “ was almost the honestest man I 
ever knew.” His cook was “stately, quietly spoken, emi- 
nently proper and ceremonious.” And his “buttons” or 
page “‘ was as courtly as a prince, as clean as falling snow, 
as faithful as the sunrise, and as necessary to the house as 
fire in winter or fresh air in summer.” 

But lest we seem to imply that Dr. Collier has no control 
over his adjectives and comparisons, let us notice this passage 
in the preface, where, in speaking of English homes, he says : 
“And savoir fazre reaches its highest earthly expression.” 
This timely insertion of earthly saves our author from a sus- 
picion of assuming the immodest omniscience which includes 
an acquaintance with the etiquette of the angels. 

We regret that considerations of space prevent an equally 
critical account of the many charms of this volume. 

MP. C. 





N the present style of shirt collar a young man of fashion 
may be safely trusted in the gilded halls of pleasure. 
An entire corps de ballet could not turn his head. 
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REGRET. 


OCTOR of my childhood’s day 
in your antiquated shay ! 
Doctor Proctor! tell me, pray, 
Why did you 
With your well-directed pills 
Cure me of my infant ills 
And, with castor oil and squills, 
Pull me through ? 


When I blossomed out in spots 

With the measles’ sightly blots, 

When I writhed with colic’s knots, 
Ailing inward ; 

When I found my life a curse 

With my inattentive nurse 

Who indulged in a perverse 
Failing gin-ward ! 


You 'd have won my gratitude 
If, while you were at it, you'd 
Shown a bit more latitude 
In your drugs ; 

If you'd come upon the scene 
With a dose of Paris green 
Sacred to the coy, serene 
’Tater-bugs. 


Yet I ’ll do my duty here 
Which, tho’ painful it appear, 
Is most obvious and clear 

To my eyes; 
I ‘ll become a great M. D. 
Just to poison (lest they be 
Wretched misanthropes, like me,) 
Little boys. 


| ABOUT TWO NOVELS AND AN EMINENT 







NOVELIST. 


HE writings of Robert Louis Stevenson are always 
pleasing as exhibitions of a very original fancy in lucid 
and crisp language. These qualities appear abundantly in , 
the “ Strange Case of Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde ” (Scribner’s). 
And there is something more—a most ingenious plot, founded 
on what is impossible, and yet so skilfully handled that it 
does not seem absurd or hardly grotesque. There is no 
ponderous and mysterious machinery set up to mystify the 
reader. The author seems to take you into his confidence 
from the start, and to be as much puzzled by the mystery as 
you are. He frankly tells you every step in his investigations 
and marvels with you when the solution is reached. 
It is art akin to Poe’s which works this spell, and the story 
will be read with intense sensations, generally associated 
with the “ Fall of the House of Usher.” 


* * 





* 


HE great moral idea back of the story is that of 
“ Faust "—the struggle of two natures, the good and 


| evil, for possession of the same man. This idea is personi- 


fied and developed with such consummate skill that the 
skeleton of the allegory is hardly thought of as supporting the 
characters. 
* * ak 

] N “Broken Bonds” (A. F. Underhill & Co.), a fairly good 

story of an unattractive type has been told by W. A. H 
Stafford with considerable grace of expression. There is a 
great deal of unnecessary anguish and villainy in it, but all is 
made gloriously right in the end, when “her arm stole softly 
around his neck. Their lives were complete.” 

A good old-fashioned ending of this sort is calculated to 
promote matrimony among the youthful generation of novel 
readers who, by the prevailing school of fiction, have been 
taught that really great love affairs always end incomplete, 
and it does not matter much ~yway, except as a psychical 
and emotional experience. Such an experience is as neces- 
sary to a fashionable young lady’s education as the grand 
tour on the continent. 

After she is safely through with it, she may marry any 
eligible party without regard to affection. And she does it, 
heroically and with a smile, God help her ! 


* 





* 





a 


HY not a Consulship for Julian Hawthorne, Mr. 
Bayard? 
We do n’t know what his _ politics are, Mr. Secretary, nor 
whether he wants a Consylship, but you will remember that 
more than thirty years ago his eminent father braved criti- 








cism to write the campaign life of his college friend, Frank 
Pierce ; and you will also remember that that sturdy Demo- 
crat appointed the elder Hawthorne Consul to Liverpool, 
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and through the freedom from financial care thus given him, 
the great romancer in time was able to visit Rome and gain 
the inspiration for the “Marble Faun.” The President 
who indirectly gave to literature that beautiful romance, 
together with the English and Italian Note Books and 
“Septimius Felton,” did something for which both parties 
should hold him in grateful remembrance. 

And now, Mr. Secretary, you may do an equally gracious 
thing for literature. Julian Hawthorne is in his prime, with 
his best work yet to be done, provided he has leisure for it. 
There is hardly a writer in this country with a finer literary 
instinct or imagination. But he writes too much, Mr. Sec- 
retary ; his most friendly admirers feel it, and he probably 
realizes it himself. = 

With an opportunity for steady and leisurely work he could 
surprise his friends and add glory to American letters. 

The great reform administration might share in the credit 


of it. 
* * * 


HE anonymous story, “ Monsieur Motte,” in the Vew 
Princeton Review, which has been ascribed to Cable, 
is really the work of a woman. Droch. 


* x * 


T is a common tribute to every popular novelist to dis- 
cover the originals of his fictitious characters, report the 
coincidence, and put him to the necessity of denying the 
likeness. It is understood that our friends in remote Buffalo 
have attributed to several of their fairest the honor of having 
posed for Mr. Howells’s picture of “ Imogene” in “ Indian 
Summer,” and Harper’s novelist has been obliged to make 
affidavit, sealed and sworn, that his heroine came, Minerva- 
like, out of his head, complete from boots to hairpins. It is 
curious how many recent discoveries there have been of 
models used by Thackeray. Lord Hertford, of the Greville 
Memoirs, is announced as the double of “ Lord Steyne”; a 


Paris newspaper correspondent died the other day, and | 


letters from Thackeray himself were put in evidence that he 










RANK was rejected 





while 






OHN was accepted 
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By the girl with the golden hair ; 
But all three are thriving, 
And both men are driving 


Their carriage and pair. 
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better fellow; Lady Rolle, who has just been gathered to 
her forbears, is warranted to have sat for “Lady Kew”; 
and .a later bit of intelligence is that his lord- 
ship, her eminent spouse, was in certain peculiari- 
ties the very moral of Sir Pitt Crawley, though at a 
pinch he could be a swell. The authenticity of these Rolles 
is sustained by the fact that they lived at Bicton, which is 
near Ottery, a village of which Thackeray saw much in early 
life, and promoted to be the Clavering of Prudimies. Finally, 
we have the honor of acquaintance with a man who crossed 
the ocean in company with Henry Foker, Esq., easily recog- 
nized, and afterwards identified as such, though his baptismal 
name was Archdeacon. Doubtless if Mr. Thackeray were 
still of the living, he would be as prompt to disavow these 
resemblances as Mr. Howells has been, but, as the case 
stands, we have got him. 


@ NEW BOOKS @© 


ONGS OF SLEEPY HOLLOW, and Other Poems. By Stephen 
Henry Thayer. New York: G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 

After His Kind, By John Coventry. New York: Henry Holt 
& Co. 

Broken Bonds. By W. A.H. Stafford. New York: A. F. Un- 
derhill & Co. 

The Master of L’Etrange. By Eugene Hall. Philadelphia: T. 
B, Peterson & Bros. 

The Shop Girls of Paris. By Emile Zola. Philadelphia: T. B. 
Peterson & Bros. 





AN IMPORTANT ADJUNCT TO WAR PAPERS. 


HOSE who take an interest in the civil war will not 
regret a visit to the new panorama at the corner of 
Madison Avenue and Fifty-ninth street. The spectator finds 
hinself an eye-witness to the Monitor and Merrimac engage- 
ment, and the blending of reality with art is so skilfully done 
that one fails to discover where the one ends and the other 
begins. The whole arrangement is ingenious in the extreme, 
and the panorama itself is the work of a master hand, strongly 
and decisively painted, dramatic without being theatrical, 
and with every appearance of a truthful and conscientious 
portrayal of the scene. 





POSSESSING A _ BO- 
NANZA. 


66 SAY, mister,” said a 

countryman in a Fulton 
Market oyster stall, ‘what do 
you git a week fer poundin’ 
them oysters open ?” 

“Nine dollars, ‘Hayseed,’ an’ 
half the pearls.” 

“Ts that so?” said the inter- 
ested countryman. ‘“D’ye find 
many pearls ?” 

“Find many pearls!” re- 
peated the cheerful oysterman. 
| “ You ought to see my gal on a 
' Sunday afternoon.” 
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IS IT PIETY OR RI 


LITTLE GIRL. WHAT A SHAME TO KEEP THOSE POOR PEO: 
DEACON DECALOGUE, WOULD YOU HAVE THEM VIOLATE | 
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SE POOR PEOPLE OUT OF THE MUSEUMS? 
EM VIOLATE THE SABBATH, O BLASPHEMOUS CHILD? z 
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A MODERN FOOL. 


E wears no pointed cap or jingling bells ; 
His evening coat, so faultless to the view, 
Is dyed in Wisdom’s deepest black—the hue 
Of sage propriety. Yet something tells 
My inmost soul that in his mind there dwells 
The knowledge and the power of youthful fools 
Who take their fair degrees from those great schools 
Where learned Love teaches her mighty spells. 
Oh, I am sure Love’s motley clothes his mind 
In gay and changing colors, and I can hear 
The tinkle of his bells when to his dear 
He sings sweet sonnets! Yes, in his verse I find 
That we poor clowns of this degenerate age 
Jest in the Court of Love—as on this page. 











MEPHISTOPHELIAN correspondent, prompted by 
some extra-fiendish spirit, has addressed to me a 
query which, for various reasons, fills me with dismay. 

“Do you think,” asks this correspondent, “that if William 
Shakespeare himself had taken the manuscript of ‘ The Merry 
Wives of Windsor’ to Mr. Augustin Daly that the manager 
would have accepted and produced the play? Is my ques- 
tion sacrilegious, and do you think I ought to be sat upon?” 

Certainly I do. Why you should ask a fellow who has 
never done you any harm to commit himself in black and 
white to please your stupid caprice is something I do n’t pro- 
fess to understand. But you have done so, and I will make 
the sacrifice and answer you. 

I think that if Mr. Shakespeare had called upon Augustin 
Daly with the original manuscript of the play produced 
Thursday night, his exit from the august presence would 
have been hasty and—who knows !—perhaps undignified. 
Managers wear boots nowadays, and they have been known 
to use them for other than walking purposes. And this I 
hold to be true of nearly every one of the master’s plays 
produced at the present day. 

Dear boy, don’t misunderstand me. No one reads and 
appreciates the works of Shakespeare more religiously and 
admiringly than I do; no one believes more firmly that a 
man unfamiliar with Shakespeare has neglected his educa- 
tion; no one is more fully convinced that Shakespeare’s 
thoughts have improved past generations and will improve 
those of the future. 

But, my dear fellow, I don’t think that modern audiences 
care to see his plays on the stage. They prefer to read 





them. The long monologues weary; the dialogues appear 
out of place; the action lacks theatrical impetus. 

What does an average theatre-goer understand when he 
hears that a man loves with a “red-hot liver?” He needs 
foot-notes in order to learn that in Shakespeare’s day the 
liver, and not the heart, was the seat of the affections. And, 
dear boy—it seems hard to say it, though it is nevertheless 
true—nineteenth century audiences, in their excessive 
frivolity, desire amusement at a theatre and not instruction. 
] trust I am not heretical, but you ask me a question and I 
answer it honestly. I believe in the study of Shakespeare. 
I decline to say that I care to see the plays acted. 

And yet Mr. Daly’s production of “The Merry Wives of 
Windsor” was delightful. The marvellously clever actors 
and actresses whose services he controls must make a suc- 
cess of everything they touch. Miss Ada Rehan and Miss 
Virginia Dreher, as Mistress Ford and Mistress Page, were 
delightful, though it is possible that they were more sug- 
gestive of a modern drawing-room than Shakespeare’s rural 
lassies were intended to be. If we could find such refinement 
in the Garter Inns of the present day methinks, dear boy, 
.that you and I would often be there. 

Mr. Charles Fisher as Sir John Falstaff was as amusing 
as he could possibly be. His abdomentroubled him slightly. 
Gentlemen with abnornal stomachic developments rarely fold 
their hands over them. They try to forget them. 

Alas for John Drew! He was not at home as Francis 
Ford. A dress suit enters largely into Mr. Drew’s composi- 
tion, and without it he feels unhappy. He was evidently dis- 
gusted with the episode of the clothes basket. Mrs. G. H. 
Gilbert as Mistress Quickly was as deliciously vivacious and 
sprightly as ever. Her success is invariably a thing assured, 
and, like the famous English tea, she is “ always good alike.” 

“The Merry Wives of Windsor” is a notable production. 
Everything that Mr. Daly puts upon the stage is. His 
minute attention to detail, and his wonderful altogether-ness 
of the actors, lend attractions which no other theatre in the 
city possesses. Alan Dale. 











FUNNY JOKE NOW BEING PLAYED ON THE AMERICAN PUBLIC BY 
THE PRESS. 
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HOME RULE AT WINDSOR. 


OUR correspondent received the 
royal command on New Year’s 

Day to walk around to the Imperial 
Headquarters and make his party call on the Queen. Unfor- 
tunately for his compliance with her Majesty’s wishes, the 
representative of LIFE had sworn off royalty among other 
vices, and had n’t gone into the paving business with his good 
intentions so early in the year, and Mrs. Coburg had to wait. 

A sufficiently long time having elapsed to convince the 
effete monarchess at Queenville that the American Eagle 
still continued the profession of screaming at the old stand, 
and would put up with no commands, however imperious, 
the correspondent took a run down to the castle with Mr. 
Gladstone on Tuesday, after the opening of Parliament. 

It being the Chief Lord of the Hat-Rack and Master of the 
Front Door’s day off, the portal was opened by H. R. H. 
Mr. Battenberg, who has been appointed Deputy Earl of Her 
Majesty’s Front Stoop, with a salary of £10 per annum, 
which reverts to the Queen in case the incumbent marries 
into her family. Battenberg looked well, but was evidently 
suffering from a severe outbreak of buttons, there being 
enough of these upon his official uniform, as Son-In-Law-In- 
Waiting to Her Nibbs, to keep a West Point tailor supplied 
for a century. 








“Is Y. M. I. L., Mrs. Saxe-Coburg of Guelphtown in, 
Buttonberg ?”’ I asked. 

At the word Buttonberg the Prince flushed and glanced 
nervously at his costume. He betrayed the fact that he was 
not an Englishman by observing the facetious bearing of my 
remark at once. 

“Y.M. I. L.,” he repeated, slowly, “ who’s he?” 

“He’s not ahe,” I replied. “I referred to Your Mother- 
In-Law, old H. R. H., the Lordess of the Earth and Grand 
High Teetotum of Calcutta.” 

“Oh, yes, indeed, Ma is home. She is up-stairs watching 
Salisbury write her speech for Pollyment.” 

“You don’t mean to say that she’s going to speak in Par- 
liament !” ejaculated Mr. Gladstone. 

“Oh, Ido n't, eh!” rejoined Battenberg. “Well, I’m 
glad to hear I don’t mean to say that. It’s always a relief 
for a fellow in my position to know just where he stands.” 
And he added, sorrowfully: ‘‘Don’t you ever be a son-in- 
law to a kingess; it’s bad business.” 

Just here the whistle on the Imperial speaking tube flew 
out and struck against the wall opposite. 

“ There she is again,” whispered the Prince. ‘‘ She never can 
be taught to blow like an ordinary Queen. Nothing satisfies 
her when she wants me but to blow out the side of the 
house. Why, do you know—” 








POSTPONED. 


66 ENTLEMEN,” said a college 

President at a meeting of the 
Faculty, “we must take means at 
once to stop the game of foot-ball. It 
is bringing our grand old institution 
into disrepute.” 

Just then a great noise was heard 
outside, and the President demanded 
the cause of it. 

“News has just been received,” 
explained one of the younger profes- 
sors apologetically, “ that our men have 
wrested the foot-ball championship 
from Princeton.” 

“Good!” shouted the President, 
flushing with excitement, “I didn’t 
dare hope it. I think, gentlemen, we 
had better not be too—er—hasty in 
this: matter.” 





EMONADE may help a man | ¢.~ 
along fairly well, but it is the | “ 


way 









“stick” in it that causes him to 
stumble. 





A HIGH OLD TIME—The town clock. 





Goop HEAVENS, WASHINGTON, HOW DOES YOUR MASTER LIVE IN SUCH A MOSQUITO-EY 
HOLE AS THIS? 

WELL, SAH, THE FACT AM, AT NIGHT MARS GEORGE AM SO I[NTOXIFIED HE DON’T GIVE 
A CUSS FOR THE SKEETERS, AND IN DE MORNING DE SKEETERS AM SO INTOXIFIED THEY 
DON’T GIVE A CUSS FOR MaRS GEORGE, 
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IN THE COUNTRY. 


I AM AFRAID YOU ARE A DEVOTEE OF BACCHUS, COUSIN HARRY ? 
I USED TO ADMIRE POOR CHARLEY VERY MUCH, BUT OF THE TWO I 


She: 
He: WELL, I DON’T KNOW; 
THINK BIRCH WAS A TRIFLE THE FUNNIER, 


ABSURD. 

Ydear friend,” 

said a long- 

haired countryman to 
the biographical ex- 
pounder of a dime 
museum, “is that un- 
fortunate being really 
a Cannibal?” and he 
indicated a South Sea 
IslanderfromCork who 
was sitting on a divan. 

“ Yes, sir, that great 
living curiosity was 
captured while in the 
act of roasting a Pres- 
byterian missionary 
over a slow fire.” 

“Great heavens!” 
gasped the country- 
man, “can’t you con- 
vert him ?” 

“ Convert him !” said 
the biographer, with 
disgust. “Do you 
s’pose the great Amer- 
ican public would pay 
ten cents to see a 
Christian ?” 














This sentence was never finished, for the Queen herself 
appeared at the head of the stairs and called out: 

“You, Charles Augustus Fitz William George Henry Wil- 
helm Von Guelfner Rupert Joseph Austerlitz Battenberg ?” 

“That ’s what she calls me for short!” whispered the 
Prince, and then he added: “ Yes ’m.” 

“ Have n't I told you not to talk to beggars in the hall? I 
won’t have your relations calling at the front door.” 

“ Yes ’m; but, Ma-In-Law, here ’s Mr. Gladstone and Smith 
down here.” 

“Smith? Qhmy,I’m so glad he’s come, tell him I'll be 
down as soon as I get my crown on. Er—by the way, 
Charles Augustus Continued-in-our-next Battenberg, what 
Gladstone is that, there are so many of them ?” 

“ Bill.” 

“ Well, tell him I’m out, and show Smith into the parlor.” 

In ten minutes the sylph-like form of the Queen slid 
gracefully into the room, and your correspondent had a very 
pleasant half-hour’s audience. We talked of literature, the 
Queen’s book, Mr. Bradlaugh— whom Battenberg would call 
Bradlaff, being a foreigner and unable to comply with some of 
the requirements of our language—the Queen’s diary, the late 
Beaconsfield, Leaves from the Highlands and the advisability 
of a brass statue to Brown. 

Brown’s ankles, the Queen said, were so sunburned that 
they ’d look very natural in bronze. 

In parting, the Queen expressed a hope that she would see 





me often, and asked what our club rates were for one sub- 
scriber, and seemed rather taken aback when I told her six 
dollars. 

She sent me back to town in her own cheap cab, and as I 
left the grounds I heard a shrill voice, unmistakably Vic- 
toria’s, saying : 

“You, Charles Augustus Fitz William Henry Clay Peter B. 
Sweeney Battenberg, you come up here and take an inventory 
of Wales’s uniforms. Mebbe some on ’em 'Ill do for you.” 

And then a plaintive wail crept down the carriage-way : 

“If those Irish really knew what Home Rule was, they ’d 
quit clamoring for it.” 


It was Battenberg who spoke. Carlyle Smith. 





HORSE CARS AND WOMAN’S RIGHTS. 
HE Harvard Lampoon gives its readers this illustra- 
tion of a possible state of affairs if women were con- 
ductors on the horse cats. We take the liberty of repro- 
ducing it, with our compliments and apologies. 


WHAT MIGHT HAPPEN SOMETIMES WITH A POPULAR CONDUCTOR 
ON THE CAR. 












MS 


METHUSELAH’S FAMILY NAME, 


: At WAL 





OBBY: ‘‘ Ma, did n’t Methuselah have more ’n- one 
name ?” 
Ma (reading): “‘ Only one, of course. Now do n't bother me 
any more.” 
Bobby (after a long pause): ‘* Ma, can’t I ask you one more 
question ?”’ 
Ma: “ Yes, yes.” 


Bobby : ‘‘ Was Methuselah his first or last name ?”—Harfer’s 
Bazar. 


JoLLty YounG MAN (to total stranger); ‘“‘Come in and take 
something. Let’s all be happy. ‘Live and let live’ is my 
motto.” 

Total Stranger (frigidly): ‘It is not mine, sir.” 

J. Y. M.: ‘* Not yours? You amaze me.” 

T. S. (confidentially) : ‘‘I am an undertaker, my dear sir.”— 
Ex. 

TOO MUCH PROGRESS, 


COMMERCIAL TRAVELER (to Dakota grocer): ‘‘ Any thing else 
you think of ?”’ 

Grocer : ‘‘ I guess that ’s all this time.” 

Commercial Traveler : ‘‘ How ’s your stock of soap?” 

Grocer: “I ’ve never kept it. You might add to the ordera 
couple of boxes of soap for a sample, an’ I ’ll see how it takes.” 


—Omnibus. 


-LIFE : 
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SoME time ago a little three-year-old, playing in the yard, 


came into the house and said to his mother: ‘‘ Mother, I saw 
nothing with a tail to it.” His mother, being unable to under- 
stand him, followed the child into the yard, where the little 
fellow pointed to a snake which was gliding away through the 
grass. — St. Paul Pioneer Press. 

° 


A MODEST DOCTOR. 


AN unfortunate woman was run over by a street car. A crowd 
gathered around the victim. After some delay a celebrated doc- 
tor, who enjoys a national reputation, appeared on the scene. It 
was too late. The poor woman was dead even before the doctor 
had arrived. 

“Oh, doctor, if you had only comea little sooner,’’ said a voice 
in the crowd. 

‘* Even if I had come sooner, what more could I have done for 
her ?” replied the doctor, modestly, gazing at the placid features 
of the corpse.—Zexas Siftings. 


WATCH-NIGHT. 


“UGH,” grunted old man Jenkins, about midnight of Decem- 
ber 31st, to his wife, as he turned uneasily in the bed, ‘‘ what ’s 
that noise down in the parlor ?” 

‘‘Oh, nothing,” replied Mrs. J., ‘‘ only Martha and her young 
man holding watch-night services.” 

‘Wha—what ?” he grunted, sleepily. 

‘* Watch-night services—watching the old year go out,” she 
explained. 

‘“*Ugh, is that it? Well, it seems to me that the old year has 
been going out every night for the last six months,” and he 
turned his face to the wall and did n’t say anything more in 1885. 








Mess. HENRY HOLT & CO. 
29 West 23d Street, New York 


HAVE JUST PUBLISHED 


NEW BINDING FOR 
“LIFE: 


In Maroon and Gold, to be ready in a few 


days. 
Same prices. $5 per vol. 


—Merchant Traveller. 





AFTER HIS KIND. 


A new novel of English Rural Life, with an 
American Hero, by Joun Coventry. 16mo. 
Leisure Hour Series, $r. 


POPULAR GOVERNMENT. 


Four essays. I. Prospects of Popular Govern- 


ment. II. Nature of Democracy. III. Age of 
Progress. IV. Constitution of the United States, 
by Str Henry Sumner Maine. 8 vo., $2 75. 
ALEXANDER MACGREGOR’S 
SCHOOL FOR DANCING, 


II2 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Family Classes —7 day. 
rivate Lessons any hour daily. 
For Terms, &c., see Circulars. 


ALFRED T, CARROLL 


Tailor 


and Importer 
166 SIXTH AVE., 











TWO BLOCKS BELOW FOURTEENTH STREET, 


NEW YORK. 


Correct Styles, Exclusively the Finest. 











CELEBRATED HATS 


LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 
178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
New York. 
Palmer House, Chicago. 
914 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, 


PRIESTLEY’S SILK WARP HENRIETTAS 


Are easily distinguished by their softness and beauty and regularity 
of finish. They are made of the fimest silk and best Australian 
Wool, and are the most thoroughly reliable goods in the market. 


Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 
Lundborg’s Rhenish Cologne. 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 


HABIT MAKER 
AND 


HATTER, 
19 EAST 21st ST., 


NEW YORK. 


London & Newport. 


Will, as last year, in 
order to keep his e 
force ot skilled hands 
fully employed, 
MAKE ESPECIALLY 
LOW PRICES 
From date to Feb- 
ruary rs5th next. wee ¢ 


N.B. All garments ae 
made at reduced 
rices to be em- 
raced within the 
above period. 



























SPECIAL NOTICE. 


Messrs. J. R. & Sons beg to announce that from date until February 22d, 
they will accept orders for Gowns and Coats at reduced rates, in order 
to keep their large permanent staff fully employed. 


Skating Costumes and Sleighing Wraps completed in one week from 
date of order. 


A large assortment of their celebrated Waterproofed Ulsters and Storm > 
Coats are now in stock. 


“co” «62230 FIFIN AVENUE, ““S" 


PARIS. 


* Sons” NEW YORK. "cpm vou 


NEW YORK. THE REDFERN SKATING COSTUMES. 





Artistic Presents | mane ardinieres and Window-boxes | sa Ar SERK YS’ TEA. 
fae 3 yoy » filled with flowering plants. 
3 Fresh Cut Hybrid Roses, Lily of GUARANTEED THE GENUINE SERKYS 
of P CVYMaANE nt L al “we. af ‘a BGIUD - vavintlen cetiedtdiy oistsidl ae It is compared of eat oe ee. : 
‘ ‘ is the best uae sedative and beautifier of the com- 
High-class Etchings and En-, CARL BEERS, FLORIST, pstetpawied saan eclic ayeinnt "Sripesta and Bliss Den 
ou! 
gravings, costing, with suitable | %° 27 FIFTH AVENUE, next to cor. suet Street troubles peculiar ss inste *Tavaluable 


to women. Samet instant relief. Invaluable for 
COMMON SENSE BINDER FOR BINDING 
frames, from $6.00 to $70.00 


oducing refreshing sleep. Price soc. and $1 per box 
BSerkys’ * Tea Company, No. 4 West 23d: St., New York. 
LADIES AND GENTLEMEN who wish 
“LIF E: ANTED make to $4 a da iy ensil at their own homes. 


. , Work 1. ress with : 
each. Eight separate important Cheap, Strong and Durable, ok tm he, Cee Vind Cota 


. . Will hold 4 numbers. Mailed to any part of Send 25 cents for sample copy. 
Etchings publéshed November rst. he United States for $x. |The Art Age. rune ~y 


wures eac. 


ue. 
Address office of * LIFE,” 1155 Broapway, N.Y. Fulton Street, New York. Reonsleal Lem 5 ——- © 
Catalogue free by Mal. fee 


N’S* = For the THROAT and NERVES. 
FREDERICK KEPPEL & Pir, 


, CURE SORE THROAT, NEURALGIA, 
CO., London, and 23 East 16th NERVOUSNESS, HEADACHE, 


Sy. (Onion Square), New York. ie COLDS AND SLEEPLESSNESS. 


A Benefit to Vocalists, Actors and Elocutionists. 




















ri 
ystth ny 


8 wows tng 
Cons." carmoe! 





PRICE soc. A Box, AT DRUGGISTS OR BY MAIL. 


y ALLEN COCAINE MANUFACTURING ‘CO., 
LO) 1254 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 








“LIFE’S VERSES!” 
Composed of the best pooms, selected from “ LIFE,” peat bound and illustrated. Cover in colors. The 
| daintiest book ever published. Price, $z.50, postage paid. Also, 
“THE GOOD THINGS OF LIFE.” 
Second Series. Price, $2.00. Send remittance by check to 


order of ; 
“LIFE,” 1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. dd 











TE FRAME, 
ROBES and 
MANTEAUX, 
Solicits an. inspection of 
some very beautiful designs 
for evening dress, wraps 
and Street Costumes, select- 
ed during her trip abroad, 
suitable for Fall and Winter. 
Out of town orders receive 
special attention. Perfect 


fit guaranteed on receipt of 
measurement. 


HENRIET 








232 West 22d Street, 
NEW YORK. 


Fteckelaers Totlet Soaps 


In calling the attention of the public to this 
line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 
Eeckelaers, of Brussels, we confidently recom- 
mend them as being 


Unrivalled both in Quality and Perfume 















By any Soaps now offered, either of home or 
foreign manufacture. All we ask is one trial, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended : 
BouQUET OF VIOLETS, OPOPANAX, 
Woop VIOLETs, Jockey CLus, 

WuiTE Rosr, RosE BaBy SOAP. 


E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 
Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 


FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
THIRTY-THREE YEARS IN BUSINESS. 
We offer our well-known reliable brands 
AT MODERATE PRICES. 


Sole agents for the Pleasant Valley Wine Com 
True Champagne at $13 per dozen quarts. Still 





any. 
ines, 





ENT. 

oa $1.25 per gallon. 

= Very OLD BRANDIES, RUMS AND WHISKIES. 
s and Some of which we have owned ourselves 

call THIRTY YEARS, 

le for Honest Madeira, $3.50 per gallon ; good value. 
ork. Sour Mash Whiskies, five Summers old, $4 per gallon. 
ich No other house can furnish Old Crow RYE. 

tamp H. B. KIRK & CO., 

moll 69 Fulton, 9 Warren, and Broadway and 27th st. 
issue. 

rs, 75 


Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 


Merchant Tailors 
and Importers, 
16 West 23d STREET, 


Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 







MAKERS OF 


one 


The 
THE 
PAJAMAS AND 


SHIRT 
UNDERWEAR, 
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BUY ¥ Rt 
NEW YORK 
LowEsT- STYLES BES 

LERKs eye MAIL ORDER 
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if RICES 
AP 
SEND FOR R E 
LE BOUTILLIER BROTHERS Me 
BROADWAY & I4% ST,N.Y 
| 
DVERTISERS can learn the cost of an posed 
A line of Advertising at Geo, P. Rowell & Co.'s b ews- | 
r Advertising Bureau, 10 Spruce Street, New York. | 
nd 10 cents for roo-page pamphlet. | 

ESTABLISHED 1854. 


THORLEY’S 
FLORAL ESTABLISHMENT, 


No. 1173 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK. 
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Under Coleman House, 





REGAL. OUR NOBLESSE. 


STRAIGHT CUT 
CIGARETTE 


Is respectfully dedicated to the 
College Societies of 
America. 

14 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 














GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITE 
OUR SPECIAL +LIFE: INK. 


Boston Girt (boastingly): Old! Well, I 
should say so. Why, we can trace our ancestry 
back 250 years, to the time when Coverly was 
hanged for witchcraft. 

Denver Girl: Our family goes back a 
many years, too. My great-grandfather was 
lynched for horse stealing fifty years ago. Isn’t 
it terrible how they used to persecute people in 
olden times, 7Zid-Bits. 































Sk UMBar as 
Are Superior to Any at Home or 
Abroad. 








AMUSEMENTS. 





r EDEN MUSEE, 234 St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves. 
OPEN FROM Ir TO II. SUNDAYS I TO Ir. 
ALWAYS SOMETHING NEw. 
Miss MARY ANDERSON as “Galatea.” 
Miss HELENE DAUVRAY in “One of Our Girls." 
Concerts Afternoon and Evening by the 


ORIGINAL EDEN MUSEE ORCHESTRA. 
dmussion 50 cts. Children, 25 cts. 


“ AJEEB,"" THE MYSTERIOUS CHESS AUTOMATON. 







































ALY’S THEATRE. BROADWAY & 30th ST 
Under the management of MR. AUGUSTIN DALY. 


THE ** Every Line a Laugh.’”’"—TIMEs. 
MERRY WIVES! PINERO’S GREAT COMEDY SUCCESS. 
OF WINDSOR. 


Misses ADA REHAN, Dreher, Kingdon and 
_ Irwin. Messrs. James Lewis, 

EVERY NIGHT, | Skinner, Gilber-. 
8:15. | Matinee Saturday. 


Drew, Fisher, 





YCEUM THEATRE, 4th Ave. and 23d Street. 
Joun Ricxasy, Manager. 
Evenings at 8:15. Saturday Matinee at 2. 
MISS HELEN DAUVRAY 
AS 


“KATE SHIPLEY” 
in Bronson Howard’s Society Comedy 
“ONE OF OUR GIRLS.” 
Supported by her own comedy company. 


R. MOSER, 


932 BROADWAY, 


NEAR 22D STREET. 


GLASS 


& 











Price, $5.00 = 


The most perfect. easiest adjusted and strongest 


Skate made. These same fastenings have been 
used on our celebrated Ive Skates for the last 13 
years, and given entire satisfaction. Don't buy 
your Holiday Goods until you have seen our new 
Catalogue, 300 large pages, 5,000 illustrations, of ail 
out and indoor games and rtin 8 ofevery 
description, for old and young, and all the larest 
ran Sent by mail. pos'age paid, for 25 cents. 
PECK & SNYDER, 126, 128 & 130 Nassau St., N. Y. 


IMPERIAL HAIR REGENERATOR 
Is the only ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS 
Spare wean for hair wholly or partially gray. 

t produces every shade, from the lightest ash 
en, gold, blonde, chestnut and auburn to brown 
and b ; leaves the hair clean, soft and 
Sed fring. olan checiees inrdeaty seca 
ai ting, a zis i 
we eg agg T ; i oe Russian baths oy 
a it. Price, $x 2. our hair 
dealer or write for descriptive circular, and vend sam le of 


























hair a oot General ont, +s 
Kew York. IMPERIAL HAIR RE ENERATOR eo: 









Co See eeeN. 


~OWN FACTORY, 
CARLSBAD, BOHEMIA. 





THE LARGEST AND FINEST DISPLAY OF 
GLASS AND CHINA IN AMERICA. 


SOLE MANUFACTURER AND IMPORTER 


Of the New Carlsbad Jewel Ware. 
FACTORY PRICES. 


R. MOSER. 















¥. SCHWEPPE & CO. 


Having established the rep throughout Great Britain as 
manufacturers of the Purest Mineral Waters, we ng 4 to the 
American public our Unrivaled Soda, Carbonated 
Potass, Seltzer, Lithia, Quinine Tonic and Ginger Ales, mais and dry. 

Send for price list to 50 and 52 Washington Ave., Brooklyn, L. 1. 


hutati 








By special appointment to er Majesty the Queen of Great Britain and all 
p.ampet Family. 


DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 














VIN BRUT 
MARE CHALE -BRUT 
MARECHALE ~EXTRA DRY 


Rooseve UT y Howtann « 
55457 BEAVER St NY. 


MATCHLESS 


PIANOS 


CORT IN iT vine + 
ZLWIILD STATES. + CANMABAS 














INSPECTION IS INVITED TO OUR SKATES, 


THEY ARE THE BEST MADE.—FROM 25C, TO. $5.00. 


A.G. SPALDING & BROS., 


24! BROAD WA Y, NEW YORK, and 108 MADISON STREET, CHICAGO. 


ON OUTFIT 





WORTH $8.80 


FOR ONLY SI. uJ 


As all the ladies 4 interested in Ken- 
ington and fancy work Mend have prepared 
: segs ter branch of 


adie, 
nm outfit for Kensing’ Stam Em- 
Dro ond Footing, 2 as <a : 


re Pain 
ry Silk, eae PRE 
ly ed rey an as Alligator Shopping and sent 
00. Among the 100 
aioe, 4 in.; 


D 00 Perforated 
Rod, 5inches; Bu bmg Ch | ‘in Berber, 1 kas Chasters of 
1-2 in,; Love-lies-bleeding, 4 1-2 i jor’ 2 1- $in.; Straw- 
oid ies, 3 “ed rigs of Jessamine, 


; Bachel: 

< in.; 3 Calla Lily, 4in.; Pond Lily, 4in.; Tulip, 4 in 

3in. " Thisties, 6 in.; Lily of the Valley,'4 in. 3 Moss Rose, 3 in. ; Cat-tai 5 in.; y and Poses eo nct Bender, 6 

in, , 4Scollops for Skirts, 5 in.; Spider’s Web Corner, 3 in.; Th td erns, 3 1-2 in.; 10 assorted Crystal Etch- 
eacocks’ Feathers, Girls, Bees, Grasshoppers, S| ers, Flies, Dogs, Ow 





so 
Stamping and Embroidery, Kensington, L' 
broidery, Wax Work and every description of Fan cant Puls It contains over 200 Original 
and is the most complete book ever published. TH NNE ER sent with b outfit is 9x18in., wemeee ready for embroidery or 
painting with a beautiful des of Golden Rod and Thistle, whee finished in colors on yh = makes = sevely 
and str! effect.eThese with the other articles named abo ve, in the Al outfit for 
Kensin or Fancy Work ever offered. With this outfit any lady can beau’ 
clothing, or make a snug little sum for herself by doing aamens 6 for her neighbor oe 1 

Embroidery and Painting with an outfit as good as 
CT: eerfully refund m money to any aaa 

selle ordinarily by single piece at retail for $8.80, We willsend it post paid for pod, 1. ‘Agreed pest cms in an 
that you can use with or without the outfit. For our 


epee 
responsibility we refer to »ny Bank or Commercial Agency. Oona” Manufacturing 0o., Hartford nn. 
‘BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 











THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 
To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 
eat hs Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 
CELESTINS a... Oe. 


GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 
HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 





A New King on the Throne! 


“ Malaria,” as a “popular ailment,” has 
given place to a'new potentate. 

If you have Rheumatism now, the medical 
wiseacres exclaim—“ Uric Acid!” 

If you have frequent headaches, they sagely 
remark—* Uric Acid!” 

If you have softening of the brain, they in- 
sist that it is—“ Uric Acid!” 

If Sciatica or Neuralgia make life miserable, 
it is—“ Uric Acid!” 

If your skin breaks out in Boils and Pimp- 
les, it is— Uric Acid!” 

If you have Abscesses and Piles, “ Uric 
Acid” has set your blood on fire. 

If you have dull, languid feelings, backache, 
kidney or bladder troubles, gout, gravel, poor 
blood ; are ill at ease, threatened with paraly- 
sis or apoplexy, vertigo ; are bilious, dropsical, 
constipated or dyspeptic-—* Uric Acid ”. is the 
key to the situation, the cause of all your diffi- 
culties ! 

We do not know as Madame Malaria will 
take kindly to this Masculine Usurper, but he 
has evidently come to stay. 

“ Uric Acid ”—this Monster, is the product 
of the decomposition — death — constantly 
taking place within us, and unless he is every 
day routed from the system, through the kid- 
neys, by means of some great blood specific 
like Warner’s safe cure, which Senator B K. 
Bruce says snatched him from its grasp, there 
is not the least doubt but that it will utterly 
ruin the strongest human constitution ! 

It is not a young fellow by any means. It 
has a long and well-known line of ancestors. 
It is undoubtedly the father of a very great 
family of diseases, and though it may be the 
fashion to ascribe progeny to it that are not 
directly its own, there can be little doubt that 
if it once gets thoroughly seated in the human 
system, it really does introduce into it most of 
the ailments now, per force of fashion, attribu- 
ted to its baleful influence. 


(uticura 


A 
POSITIVE CURE 


for every form of 


Eo:%ma ON 


CZEMA, or Salt Rheum, with its agonizing itching 
and burning, instantly relieved by a warm bath with 
uTicuRA Soap and a single ee of Curicura, the 
great Skin Cure. This repeat » with two or three 
doses of Curicura Reso._vent, the New Blood Purifier. to 
keep the blood cool, the perspiration pure and unirritating, 
the bowels open, the liver and kidneys active, will speedily 
cure Eczema, Tetter, Ringworm, Psoriasis, Lichen, Pru- 
ritus, Scall Head, Dandruff, and every species of Itching, 
Scaly, and Pimply Humors of the Skin and Scalp, with Loss 
hd 6 when the best physicians and all known remedies 
ai 
Sold everywhere. Price, eer 9 Soap, 25 
cents ; vent, $x. by Bam > bese AND © 
Cuemicat Co. ., BOSTON. 
2” Send for “ How. to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 


Kipney Parns, Strains and Weakness instantly © 
relieved by the Curicura AntTi-PaIn PLASTER. | 
New, elegant, infallible. 4 




















